Life is a Joke presen 
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Coffee... LIFE’S BLACK BLOOD 2 


BACK TO THE OLD GRIND... 


"The Secret of the World's Highest-p r-Capita Coffee Consumption," 


hello, here it is again. thanks who did stuff 
for the last one, and especially for this 

one: dave petretic on pages 10, 11, 419, tracy 
hopeus on page 5, andrev kiraly and kent cheez 
for pages 13-15, terry bishop 

for the second half of 
page 12, and brian Of 

for the first half(&7 , top) 
thomas andrukevich for 
page 7, mike b.c. for 
page 18, the lbnsp guy 
for pages 8 &9, and 
anyone that sent me 
anything that did not 

get printed, kim for 
printing, angela, colleen 
and the cats, you know 
who you ате. keep 
drinking coffee, by the 
way, anything not 
credited was either 
sampled or done by me. 
thanks, 


You can make 


good coffee every time 
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Nowadays it is known that coffee helps реор 


stay awake. 
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во let us come in together and 
drink coffee covered with froth 
half-mud 

and not too 

sweet? 


= e.e cummings 


She just left one day, I got over it. 
went on with life. She called a week 

or so ago. I wasn't home. the machine 
was, she left her address, phone number, 
and kind words, 

When I heard the message, I wasn't 
prepared to take down info, the phone 
was near the coffeemaker, so I grabbed 

a filter and wrote the stuff down, 

She, or the connection with her, was on 
a coffee filter for days. every time Т 
made coffee, I took the filter beneath, 
like one does with the front of bread, 
had not used the filter, or the info, ; 
Time to make coffee, What was I thinking? 
That the filter would not be used? 

That she transcended utility? Just a few 
more сирѕ, оо 


Coffee. 

My biggest fear 

is the thought of 
having brown teeth 
like my mother, 


like my father, 

like the yuckmouth. 

Pearldrops ы 
toothpaste i pone i 


does not lessen р. 
my worries. A E 


Coffee. 


Anywhere THERE'S 
‚ Алунте NOTHING 
[4 


Coffee 


Coffee Houses —the symbol of 
hospitality for five centuries, pre 
vided the ideal atmosphere for 
conversation or relaxation, Dis 
raeli, the great English Prime 
Minister and statesman said, “The 
history of coffee houses is that of 
the manners, the morals and the 
politics of the people.” 
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Today coffee is one of the world's most popular drinks 
and it is drunk nearly everywhere in the world. 
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THOMAS А. ANDRUKEVICH 


Coffee 


OVER de 
1,500,000,000 iE 
cupsaday! ! Ar 


According to a 
recent estimate, that is how much coffee the 
world drinks. This vast consumption has persist- 
ed despite repeated warnings from scientists over 
the years that coffee drinkers face a virtual pleth- 
ora of hazards, ranging from heart disease to 
diabetes and even và Ops of cancer. 


is it, Then, (пах so few coffee drinkers have 
dropped their cups and run from the drink? 


Ө Nothing smells as good as coffee while it's being made 


The Coffee Dilemma 


A cup of co'fee may contain as many as five hun- o 


1 dred naturally occurring chemicals. Yet, most 2 
4% studies focus on just onc ingredient. the stimu- 
9м lant caffeine. 


In some реоріе, caffeine can cause sleepless- 
ness and irritability or make it difficult to con- 
centrate. But what of cancer? 
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The consumer 
magazine Which? reports: "For virtually every 
study demonstrating a possible link [between 
caffeine and cancer}, there is another with con- 
tradictory findings." Small wonder, then, that 
à London coffee analyst reports that among 
the general public, there has been "no sort of 


"health move away from coffee at all.” Besides, “Coffee in which the boiling water and grounds 
many know that tea, cocoa, and cola drinksalso are mixed directly can increase cholesterol levels 

p contain caffeine. іп fact, the magazine Which? Бу 10 per cent. compared with drinking filtered 
notes that “weight for weight, tea contains more coffee or no coffee at all.” Cholesterol is a well- 
caffeine than coffee, but less weight is used. in known contributor to heart disease. In another 
general, to brew a cup of tea." issue, The Times quoted a leading British nutri- 

Still. there are a few cautions that a coffee tionist as saying: “Regular coffee drinkers should 

drinker may wish to note. The Times of London always have a fresh cup and avoid a stewed or 
recently cited this finding from a Dutch report: boiled brew." 
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Dave Petretic © 


Coffee. How to explain this concept to other people. "Yuck", "How can you drink that shit all 
the time’. | sigh. It's impossible. What do you say? "Oh, I just de it so you'll annoy me with a 
thousand bullshit questions about something that I just do" or "Fuck You". How do you explain 
this to the decaffeinated. None of this makes any sense to them. Their understanding only 
applies to a few things and coffee is not one of them. It's like explaining love to a Vulcan. Like 
explaining the color wheel to the blind. 1 don't even try anymore. It's almost like a fight. "Coffee 
keeps me from being like you" or something stupid like that. Although "It helps me kill more 
efficiently’ is often very tempting. 


Went toa coffee house todav and stood in line for some coffee. Actually it wasn't even for 

Coffee. И жаз for espressocappucinomochaalmondmilkwith allthefuckingsugaryoucan- 
*squeezeintoonecup and it was a long line. Not even for coffee. | sat іп a really crowded room 
with a bunch of people who will all swear that they are much more intelligent than you are. | 
sat there in the extreme heat and drank my "coffee" with a bunch of people I'd rather shoot 


than have a conversation with. Í wasted my time. 
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НЕК BLUE ЕҮЕЅ-МҮ BLACK COFFEE 


HERE I SIT 
CONTEMPLATING 
A MURDER 

OF А GIRL 

I THOUGHT 

I KNEW. 

THE STEAM 
TUNNELS AND ASCENDS 

INTO MY NOSTRILS, 

BEFORE MY CONFUSED EYES, 
AND THROUGH MY THOUGHTS 
OF FAILURE. ` 


«а» 


HOMICIDE! UA 

' ^Y 
FRAGMENTS! — | Dy yox 
COFFEE! ` С aim N 
MY GOOD GOD! ` Я 
МҮ COFFEE, 


МҮ GOOD COFFEE, 
RELUCTANT TO ENTER 
SOMETHING 

DARKER THAN 
ITSELF. 

A TASTE IS ALL 

I WANTED, 


FOR BEST RESULTS, USE THE FULL CAPACITY Ot 
YOUR COFFFE-MAKER. 


AND THAT LOOK 

FROM HER EYES. 
BEAUTIFUL-STRONG 
EYES, 

THE BLUE EMBRACING 
THE ROUND WARM 
BLACK, 

HER PIERCING 
CENTER EYE. 


THAT LOOK,...! 


LOOKING DOWN AT 
THE COFFEE MUG 
SO CLOSE, 

THE ROUND WARM 
BLACKNESS. 

HER EYE, 

THAT LOOK, 


COFFEE, 

AND А TASTE 
THAT IS 

SO STRONG 
IS 

MY 

COFFEE. 


T. B. 1-22-92 


My Conversion 


] MUST ADMIT I NEVER WAS PARTICULARLY 
INTERESTED IN COFFEE. | DISMISSED THE BLACK STEAMY 
BREW AS THE BEVERAGE OF DROWSY YUPPIES, SIPPED 
FROM WHITE STYROFOAM CUPS, OR FOR GLAZE-EYED 
BLUE-COLLAR TYPES, TO BE GULPED FROM PERSONALIZED 
COFFEE MUGS. COFFEE DIDN'T SMELL PARTICULARLY 
6000, AND DIDN'T LOOK ESPECIALLY APPETIZING ON A 
COLD MONDAY MORNING. AND I NEVER UNDERSTOOD MY 
COWORKERS’ CONSTANT TRIPS TO THE HUMMING 
COFFEEMAKER IN THE BREAKROOM ON EARLY MORNINGS. 

EMPTY CUP IN НАМО, THEY WOULD STROLL IN, WITH A 
LIVELIER STRIDE THAN BEFORE THEIR LAST TRIP» AND 
CAREFULLY: ALMOST RESPECTFULLY, POUR MORE OF THE 
POTION INTO THEIR CUP. BACK OUT OF THE ROOM THEY 
TRAIPSED, SIPPING BETWEEN CAREFUL STEPS. AND 
COFFEE COMMERCIALS DIDN'T MAKE SENSE TO ME EITHER. 
WHAT WAS IT IN THE MYSTERIOUS LIQUID THAT MADE THE 
PERSON WAKE WITH A SMILE ON HIS OR HER FACE? THIS 
ELIXIR SEEMED TO INVITE ONE TO WAKE UP, UNLIKE THE 
USUAL PRANKISH BUZZ OF AN ALARM CLOCK. COFFEE 
BECAME PERPLEXING AND FASCINATING TO ME. ÍT HAD 
STRANGE AND WONDROUS POWERS. IT MADE PEOPLE WAKE 
UP GRINNING, AND STEP SPRINGILY ON EARLY MORNINGS. 

THEN I READ CoMETBUS (FOR THOSE WHO DON'T 
KNOW, COMETBUS IS A FANZINE: THAT HEAVILY ENDORSES = 
AND REVERS COFFEE). "LIQUID INSPIRATION," 

"BEAUTIFUL STUFF FOR THE SOUL," IT WAS CALLED. ! 
READERS WERE ADMONISHED TO RESPECT THE BEAN.” 


] BEGAN ТО REALIZE THAT COFFEE WAS FAR FROM 
BEING JUST A POPULAR BREAKFAST BEVERAGE. ITS 
ESSENCE TRANSCENDED THE WALLS OF THE COFFEE POT 
AND STYROFOAM CUP. COFFEE WAS A SORT OF RELIGION 
FOR THE SLEEPY. GLAZE-EYED SINNERS WOULD APPROACH 
THE WARM HUMMING CONFESSIONAL,» AND WITH A DRINK OF 
THE MYSTICAL ELIXIR» BE CLEANSED OF THEIR FATIGUE. 
LIQUID SALVATION FROM THE BLOOD OF THE BEAN. Í WAS 
NOT JUST IMPRESSED, I WAS FASCINATED. CATHOLIC IN 
ITS APPEAL, ALLURING IN ITS PROMISES, COFFEE HELD 
SOMETHING FOR ME. MY CONVERSION WAS IMMINENT. 


Мут \ 
ÜNE NIGHT AFTER А GOOD 5КАТЕ, Í DECIDED IT 
WAS AN IDEAL TIME TO PARTAKE OF THE BEAN. I HEADED 
TO CARL'S JR.» THE NEAREST PLACE | KNEW OF THAT 
SERVED COFFEE. І PAID, GOT AN EMPTY CUP, AND 
REVERENTLY POURED MYSELF A CUP OF THE HOLY STUFF 
FROM THE DISPENSER. WISPS OF STEAM TRAILED UPWARDS 
FROM MY PAPER CHALICE. I.THINK THEY WERE COFFEE 
ANGELS. To Mv SEAT I WALKED, CAREFULLY HOLDING THE 
SACRED CUP THAT EMANATED A BENEVOLENT WARMTH. I 
SAT DOWN AND STARED AT THE CUP, SILENTLY REVELING 
IN THE HOLINESS OF THE WHOLE THING. 1 TOOK А SIP. 
I GUESS I DIDN'T LET IT COOL ENOUGH, ‘CAUSE MY 
LIPS BURNED AND MY TONGUE RECOILED, WRITHING. 
THROUGH MY RAW TASTE. BUDS, I COULD TASTE HOW 
BITTER IT WAS. 1 LEFT AND RETURNED WITH SOME HOLY 


a م‎ 
CONDIMENTS: SOME CREAMS AND suGars. I POURED THEM 
IN, AND WAITED FOR THE BREW TO COOL DOWN. ANOTHER 
TIMID SIP. STILL BITTER. MORE CREAM AND SUGAR. 
STILL BITTER. 

FIVE CREAMS AND SIX SUGARS LATER, I SAT 
SLUMPED AT THE TABLE, GLAZE~EYED AND YAWNING. THE 
COFFEE WAS STILL INTOLERABLY BITTER. MAYBE | 
WASN'T READY YET. Dip I PERFORM A CERTAIN RITUAL 
WRONG? OR MAYBE I WAS JUST AN UNREPENTANT 
SLEEPY-HEADED SINNER. 

I SLID OUT FROM MY SEAT AND SLOWLY SCUFFLED 
OUT THE DOOR, LEAVING THE CEREMONIAL CUP ON THE 
TABLE FOR SOMEONE MORE DESERVING. (I FEARED IT 
MIGHT BE SACRILEGIOUS TO THROW IT AWAY). 

I DROVE HOME AND CLIMBED INTO BED, AND BARELY 
SLEPT, ANXIOUS, SHIVERING UNDER MY COVERS AT THE 
THOUGHT OF WHAT DEMON MIGHT VISIT ME THAT NIGHT. 
AND SO | DO EVERY NIGHT. A 


At work, I went to get Angela some 
coffees Before I poured it, a big 
roach crawled out of her cup, we 
shared the coffee in mine, g 


"| drink all the coffee 


II 


June 3, 5:30 P.M. 


Started to yawn one time after another. Drank three more cups 


of coffee to perk me up. Feel like my feet want to crawl out of my 
ears. 


l. 

coffee from 7-eleven this morning. 
the cup I used has a big "yes" on it, 
£t was a choice between that or one 
with a big "по" on it. I was thinking 
in terms of the "Just say No" thing. 
Bought the coffee, stepped outside 
and looked back, ӛнеге was а sign ¿hat 
said"If an ATM accidentally gave you 
$200, would you turn it in to the bank? 
(уев-%50, no-f50), I voted yes by 
accident, by choosing that cup. 

It seems like a good way to vote in 
general, for presidents and what-not, 
the coffee vote could be tabulated 
easier, and would be more rewarding. gj 


"| drink all the coffee 
| want... 


e 


SERVE COFFEE AS SOON AS POSSIBLE AFTER BREWING. 


Caffiend 
Brimming with anticipation 
My grasp for reality 
Vital measurement 
of equal shares 
creates a nectar of the gods 
Unstableness congeals 
Feel it. Hear it. 
See it. Smell it. 
Coursing through my vein => 
Put on another pot 
and pursue 
Salvation through caffineation. 
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FRESH COFFEE IS BEST. 


She takes a'big 
gulp of coffee and sets her cup 
down hard. ` 


DRUNK „сё 
WITH Уг 


POWER! 25” 


ILLIONS of coffee-lovers now drink all 
morning, noon and night . 


the саҝеіпғіп ordinary coffee keeps so 
many coffee-drinkers feeling better! 


the satisfying goodness of fine coffee 
keeps folks awake. 


= 


DONT STOP DRINKING COFFEE. 


DONT STOP DRINKING COFFEE. 
DONT STOP DRINKING COFFEE. 


Life is a Joke 


*Life is a Joke ЯЗ (reprint of classic) $1 
Life is a Joke #4 (nothing is sacred) %1 
Life is a Joke #5 (survival information) $1 
Life is a Joke #6 (art, religion, hate) $1 
Life is a Joke 47 (moving beyond) $1 
The City (photos & text on urbanity) $1 
The Road to War (one-act plays) $1 

3 small pamphlets (Null, Blackwall, Void) $1 

by Joe Franke 


Life's Black Blood (varied coffee art) 50€ 
*Life's Black Blood 2(more coffee art) $1 


Toxic Comix #1 (minicomic) kinda silly 250 


Excuse me, can І have my soul back? 


an Brace Yourself for Impact 
by T. Bishop $1 ea. 


It's cold in here #2 (Blast! interview) 500 
and 516 PussyGirl Can't Fuck 
by Dave Petretic $1 
BAPHOMET code glass, cylindrical, unholy.$4 
lle bo Joke Coffee cup black plastic $5 
Life is a Joke T-shirt L& XL $10 
(Black,100% cotton, design from #4) 


* inquire, may be in production or out of stock. thanks. 
send for big 01! catalog of other stuff, 


PO. BOX 423085 SAN FRANCISCO 
CALIFORNIA 94142 USA 


